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equally happy.    " When I was a little  chap" was  a phrase often in his mouth; and these allusions to childhood always implied the remembrance of perfeft contentment.    Among the little things that impressed themselves on his childish memory are mentioned ce a pidture of Abraham and Isaac worked in brown worsted/' and Indian cabinets, and "a carved ivory junk with painted and gilded puppets in it in a glass case."    cc'Naif or gross ghost stories, read long ago in queer little penny garlands with woodcuts/' long haunted his imagination; and as he grew bigger, he found and revelled in Lane's "Arabian Nights."    Among the books of the house there was a copy of Gerard's " Herbal."    In studying it as a naturalist, the boy's eyes were led to examine the beautiful drawings, many of which later gave suggestions for his own designs in the flower-work of his earlier wall-papers, and in the backgrounds of designs for glass and tapestry.    He continued an eager reader of novels. His eldest sister remembers how they used to readcc The Old English Baron" together in the rabbit warren at Woodford, poring over the enthralling pages till both were wrought up to a state of mind that made them afraid to cross the park to reach home.    By the time he was seven years old he had read all the Waverley novels, and many  of Marryat's, besides  others  which  were then in fashion.   Reading can be acquired without regular teaching, but writing cannot; and he did not learn to write till much after the ordinary age.    But his innate skill of hand made it easy of acquirement to him when he once took pains; and his handwriting became in later life one of remarkable beauty.    The subsidiary art of spelling was always one in which he was liable to make curious lapses.   u I remember," he once said, when speaking of his childhood, " being taught to spell and standing on a chair with my shoes off because I made so